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Wilhelm thought not of the clothes or goods he might have
lost; he felt deeply how inestimable to him was this pair of hu-
man beings, who had just escaped so great a danger. He pressed
little Felix to his heart with a new emotion; Mignon too he was
about to clasp with joyful tenderness, but she softly avoided this ;
she took him by the hand and held it fast.
" Master," said she,—(till the present evening she had hardly
ever named him master; at first she used to name him sir, and
afterwards to call him father)—"Master! we have escaped an
awful danger; thy Felix was on the point of death."
By many inquiries, Wilhelm learned from her at last, that
when they came into the vault, the Harper tore the light from
her hand, and set on fire the straw. That he then put Felix
down; laid his hands with strange gestures on the head of the
child, and drew a knife as if he meant to sacrifice him. That she
sprang forward, and snatched it from him; that she screamed,
and some one from the house-, who was carrying something down
into the garden, came to her help, but must have gone away again
in the confusion, and left the old man and the child alone.
Two or even three houses were now flaming in a general blaze.
Owing to the conflagration in the vault, no person had been able
to take shelter in the garden. Wilhelm was distressed about his
friends, and in a less degree about his property. Not venturing
to quit the children, he was forced to sit, and see the mischief
spreading more and more.
In this anxious state, he passed some hours. Felix had fallen
asleep on his bosom; Mignon was lying at his side, and holding
fast his hand. The efforts of the people finally subdued the fire.
The burnt houses sank, with successive crashes, into heaps; the
morning was advancing; the children awoke, and complained of
bitter cold; even Wilhelm in his light dress could scarcely brook
the dullness of the falling dew. He took the young ones to the
rubbish of the prostrate building; where, among the ashes and
the embers, they found a very grateful warmth.
The opening day collected, by degrees, the various individuals
of the party. All of them had got away unhurt, no one had lost
much. Wilhelm's trunk was saved among the rest.
Towards ten o'clock, Serb called them to rehearse their Ham-
let, at least some scenes of the piece, in which fresh players were
to act. He had some debates to manage, on this point, with the
municipal authorities. The clergy required, that after such a visit-

